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THE WAY WE DID IT.

NY WILLIAM HAUVGHTON,

Wo made our homoe se bright acd falr

As willing hamds oonld muke i,
At laughed with sunshine everywhere,
And imEny B ocZy noosk was there

When Mageie enuge to tuke it
Just snch a spot where love might dwell,
And loyul hearts protoot (4 well.

But, obi ! the sunlight and the seug,
The heaven of joy that thriled ot :
The love that moade its 1ife so strong,

And shed aweet munie all day long,
Was one dear Jife that flled it
Sweet angel by the hearth was sho,
Who geve her girihood love to me,

The shiadows full. ns fall thev must
The tewpest raved around us —
Full many & hope Iny in the dust,
And vet our faith Jooked up in trust
To Hit whose blessiug found ug—
We shut the door in sorrow's face
And kept fir love the inner place.

We called our troubles kinder names,

And put them in love's keeping-
Wa heard, but lnughed st plonsure’'s clnims,
At fortune, worst ol fekle danmoes,

Auil kKissed nway our weeping —
Wa took [ife's burdens, hoart to hoart,
Each seekizg most the heavier part,

Bome day the Mastor's voice will eanll,
And one of us must hear it
Pale desth and darkuoss, shivoud and pall,
May coine, but will not end it all -
Wo wait, but do not fear it
For parted hands sguain will presa,
The hands they love, in blesseduoss,
Vivogus, Wis

THE TRAIN-WRECKERS.

NY CAPTAIN JAMES MONTFORD.

“During the winter of 1861-2 a continual
warfare was kept up in Missouri with the
guerrilla bands.

“They me the most terrible pests of a
country, even when anxions to defend it,
and the ordinery guerrilia 1= o friend to no
one bt himself.

w1 was often ont upon the chase, and sev-
eral fierce skirmishes took place, A band
of guerrillus had tuken possession of the
Missouri Ruilrond, and burned the }-rlllgr--,
tore up the rails, and bronght usbout a
desolntion that Lalf a dozen battles would
not have eatsed,

“I met with an adventure at this tine
which evidences the bloody and ruthless
charactor of these outlaws,

“1 think it was about the last of Derom-
ber that I sturted from the command for a
emall stition some twenty miles disiant,

“1 had business with a gentleman in the
village., and rode across the country, in- |
tending to leave my horse-—1 owned a good
one at the time—with my aequaintance,
and returmn with the supply train, which
was expected at thut time.

“The day woas a8 bad & one as I could
have well chosen; the bleak nir swept over
prairies, chilling horse atid man to the very
bone,

“1 sbLounld have waited for a fairer day:
but the train was expected np in the
moruing, I was anxious 10 qo, nnnd had al-
veady Leen delaved several days

“So 1 started  early, mnd  wile along
oheerfully enongh for the tirst five miles,
when a gennine Western storm arose, and
began to rage with the fary that is only
witnessed in those trecless districts.

“1 was soon soaked throuneh to the skin,
the rain beat upon my face tercely, and 1
wished myself baek at camp, or anywhere
«alse ont of the siorm.

"l !l"ill’\l' W wele five honrs “'El\"I;I".:
the sucoreding tive miles, and at the end of
that time I was nearly frozen,

“The fear of losing wmy way added still
more to my distress, for there were no
fences or other landmarks, nnd the ground
was being fust covered by the beating suow,
awhich succeeded the rain.

“My clothing was frozen stiff, mnd the
meck and breast of my horse was coverd
with sheets of frozen bresth and blood
which bod aozed from bis swollen nostrils.

“I must find shelter, 1 thonght, or perish
in the wost horrible muanuer,

“Suddenly I noticed smoke arising in
the distauce. No house was visible, nnd it
has seemed remarkable to me that I obe
gerved the smoke; o fortunate chance wus
the cause, perhaps,

";\'.h bhouse wis to be seen. t!ll' l] WG WS
in the hLollow of the prairie, anid I rode
within twenty rods of the door ere I saw
the wav.

“Qietting off the horse with diffieulty, my
limbs had become stiffencd with cold, 1 was
about to 4IP.'!lr.i"ll the house, when it oo-
eurred to me that it would be as well to
reconuoiter a hittle,

“A band of outlaws might be harboring
there, and thien I would wish myself out-
side again, cold ns it was. -

“Spenking kindly to the horse, who
stretched hig nose ngninst me for warnmith,
I fustened the bridle to a shrub and stole
cautiously toward the honse.

“Making n circuit, I approached from th
back of the building. It was a poor afair,
the habitation of aprairie farmer, evidently;
but there was shelter for man and beast,

“As 1 came up the door at the side
apenad. I had but time to escape around
the corner when three men ssned ont.

“They were tough looking fellows,
warmly clad, and I nr onee conecluded to

ive them a wide berth.

“With some impreentions at the weather,
they hurried to the stable, which fronted
the rowd

“When they reappeared it was upon fleet-
looking horses, and they then rode awny
toward the north.

“1 watched them out of sight, and then
approached the enbin agnin. Listening, 1
could hear no one, aud coneeived thit the
place was nutenanted.

“1 resolved to take ndvantage of the shel-
«ter, aud hastening back to my poor horse |
soon left him munching hay in the little
stabile, and myself hurried on to the house,

“1 was nearly ready to drop with fatigue
and cold, and, waiting for no ceremony, |
apened the door and ntered.

A fire was burning on oue side of the

sorly furnished apartment, and hurrying
forward I spread out wy persoa to the
bilnze.

“I had seen mo one as yet, bmt a voice
sounded from a back room a moment later.

*‘Is that you,- Carl?" asked a woman's
- woloe.

“I explained that 1 was a traveler, nearly
frozen, and had taken the ll“wﬂ_\' to enter
wthe house, ag I saw no one nhont,

“A tall, wrinkled old woman, with a very
werect oarriage, came in from the kitchen,

“She looked al me saarchingly, as | made
my excuses, and I thonght a sad expression
appesred upon her face.  What counld it
mean. or was | mistaken?

“1 decided that the latter was the case,
and lying back in the hard chair, 1 enjoyed
the tire as a man only ean when he has
Jbeen chilled throngh to the bone.

“My dozing was broken by the sound of
~yoices outside: men were appronching the
house. The old woman seemed to shrink
with fear as she hesrd the sonnd,

“Rising to my feet, expecting some dia-
aster, I placed my hand apon my pistol nud
waited.

“The door opened, and twenty men, [
counted them as they came in singly, filed
iuto the room.

“They were all armed with rifles, and an
entire arsenal of small arms, and I knew [
was in the presence of a band of guer.
rillas.

“There was no lp-]l\ for it, however, the
men had seon my horse, and donbtless knew
wy chamcter,

“Put up your shooter and smrender
aaid nall, red-headed man, who seemed

| e teador. “You shan't be hurt se dong as
gou remain quist.’

“‘But who are you? I returned with as
much resolution as [ conld summon up.
‘It would not be policy to surrender until I
know to whom [—'

“A loud laugh from the entire crowd cut

| off my specch.

“ “That's a geod one,’ said the tall indi-
vidual. *"Twas jist ledin’ yon down kinder
ensy ‘cause you cum into my place un-

| awares. We can kill you easy enough, if
you insist upon it,’

“1 did uot, Resistance would be the last
thing I shonld attempt sguinst such over-
powering numbers,

“1 handed over my weapons to the leader,
and Lie o¥dered two of the gang to take me
into the back-room and waleh while they
conferred together.

“I pussed nearly an hour in the back-
room, listening to the tulk going forward in
front. From the broken words 1 heard 1
pieced out the following:

“The supply train, due to.morrow, was to
puss Lhis afternoon, and the outlaws were
plotting its destruction.

“The track was nearly a mile from the
hounse, and the leader coneluded to go ot
last. He entered the room where 1 sat,
and ordered the guards to wateh me closely.

“One of them pleaded so strongly to go
upon the expedition that the leader sub-
mitted, and when the men left 1 was alone
with the old woman and the single robber.

My own fears and troubles hind been

swallowed up by the more lmportsnt news
I bl teeeived reganding the train. |

“It puite valuable, besides being
munch required by the froops at the time.
There were several officers on board, also,
and their capture or death would be a great
LSS,

wus

“To shorten a long story, I had a flask of
lgquor in wy pocket; the outlaw had a
lnrger tn bis own possassion, and he also
had an appetite for a larger quantity thau
wis obtalaalble.

“He drank up the liguor in his own flask
in n very few nunutes, and my own followed
immediately afterward.

“As might have hean expected, the cold
ind the lignor threw him in a drunken
slnmber. I now decided to leave the honse
at any risk,

“The old woman had remained in the
fromt room. »lowly I drew away the ruf-
fiun s wenpons., I had been left unbound,
and warned by my own eseape, 1 procecdoed
to secure the fellow without awakening
him, [ then entered the front room and

evatied with the old lady to allow me to

her in the same way.

Five minutes lnter I had mounted my
horse and was riding at break-neck speed
towarnd the railroad track

I heatd the engine whistle shnlly os 1
th aud knew the probabilities

igninst my renching the spot in tune
to do any goomd,

“I rode with the speed of the wind over
the snow-coversd ground, and came into
view of the track just as the train halted,

“Huuning the steed back, 1 looked at the
ears; they were alrepdy in th
the outluws,

A couple of the men had gose up the
trock with a red fag, and bad halted the
train—in an mwbnosh of their fellows,

“Thew ]lllll!----i on board, with shouts and
sereams of trinmphb, while the bullets rat-
tled fiercely

“Disappointed that T had not been a fow
minntes earlier, I watehed the raseals.

“The soldiers npon the train wer
all dend indd then the ontlaws
left the

“Standing together in a body, they con-
sulted for o moment, and then the engine
was unconpled, tyo men leaped npon it and
drove down the track.

“1 watched them with bated breath. What
did they mtend to do? It was soon ex-
plained.

“The locomotive wias stoppad again a
few iles . then the lever was thrown
back. nnd the engine rushed back upon the
ears with the speed of the avalunche,

“A moment, and it collided with the
for plowed its  way throngh,
and soon the valuable supply tram was but
a mass of smoking ruins.”

Ik I and drew a long
bhreath.

“1 tell you it was a thrilling night,” he
auid, after 4 moment; “but the gnerrilins
SO0 ]-:.1‘1 for the damags.

I escaped without ditficalty, and renched
cnmp again that wight, The following
wesk witnessed the destruction of that band
of bushwhaekers, for the soldiers were
maddened by the loss of their supplies,
amd rested not a moment until they re-
venged it.”
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Fish by the Square Mile,

Some famnt idea of the vast and inex-
hanstible number of fish on our shores
mav, perhaps, be obtained by a con-
sideration of the fact that vesterday no
fewer than 6,000 barrels of voryries were
canght off Newport. If the
through the Vigevard and Long
Island Sonnd 18 anvwhere near as
rich in porgies, mossbunkers, and
other wvarieties of the most abundant
kinds of fish, what an unimaginably
teeming world of life there must bhe-
neathithe waves! And it is, even more
than the striving, pushing world of
human life, a s ene of rapacity and
destruction—the stronger preving npon
the weaker and “the survival of the
fittest.” Enormous as this single day's
cateh of porgies seems, it is surpassed
by some of the big hauls of bony-fish
or mossbunkers —the “white‘sh"” of the
evil-smelling tish oil mills on the shore
These creatures actually swarm in mil-
lions and are caught and hauled in by
the cargo. Schools of voracious hine-
fish pursue and drive them fipping
and flashing to the surfuce, where they
are promptly pounced upon by the
sailing fish hawks and sea-gulls that
wait for them out of water., In the sea
and on the laud the world seens to be
a scene of shark and tiger, in one or
another form of destructive rapacity, —
Hartlord Tines,

sen,

Light Twoe Miles Under Water.

In the Lake of Geneva Messrs, Fol
and Sarasin found sullicient light to
affect very sensitive photographie plntes
at abont five hundred and fifty feet,
the light at that depth being about
equal at mid-day to that at the surface
on a clear moonless might. In the
Meditorranean durng bright sunlight
the 'ast trace of light was lost at a
depth of 1,500 feet, But an examina-
tion of the eves of certain crustaceans
lately dredged from the abyssmal re-
gions of the Atlantic eonviness Prof.
N, L. Smith that despite the obje tions
of physicists, some light probably
rvenchies even bevomd 12,000 feet, He
thinks that, on acconnt of the purity of
the water in mid-ocean, light might
reach this depth as readily as 3,000 feet
or even 1,200 feet near the shore.

A rrovessioNanL man addressed an
Irish artisan, who was waiting in his
hall, rather brosguely, “Hallo, you
feilow, do yon want me?" 'Lhe
answer was neat: “No, ver honor, I am
waiting for a gentleman "

| Yonu a sucoession
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THE PURCHASE OF ALASKA.

History of the Parchase— FPresident Lincoln
Alone Should Have Credit for .

I have lately seen it in print for the
first time that Wm, H. Neward said
that the one sct of his life most te be

roud of was the acquisition of Alaska.
his, to those who are not ignorant of
the facts, i3 & remarkable elaim, Asl

was minister plenipotentiary from the

United States at St. Petersburg, Lius-
sin, duriog the time of the purchase
and addition of Alaska to the Union,
aud Seward Secretary of State—how-
ever, we might both claim to be the

peers of Lineoln in ability —Lincoln |

was our chief, and the honor of that
expansion of territory belongs to him,
It 15 the general-in-chief who wears the
laurels or victory, however gallantly
his subordinates may have fought. So

far, then, as Seward and myself are!

concerned, I lay the faets before the
world for the award of honor,

Collins, baving explored the ronte
from America, through Alaska, the
Aleutinn  Isles, and Siberia to Nt
Petersburg, united with Sibley, the
President of the Western Union Tele-
graph Company, to extend their line to
the Russian capital. ‘They placed this

project in my hands, aund I got a very |

favorable charter from the Pussian
Giovernment, one clause of which was
the privilege of a "rebate.” or gratuity,
in common phrase, for all words trans-
mitted from the Pacific to St. Peters-
burg on Russian lines, Another project
of miue was to secure to Ameriean citi-
zens the perpetual lease of the splendid
coal mines on the island of Saghalien, on
the eastern coast of lussian
was a grant of the Bussian Fur Com-
panv's priviloges—for an e juivalent
to un American company, m the vast
regions of Alaska. Herotofore the Rus-
sian Pacifie const was not open even to
foreign consulships, but an American
constiship was now allowed.

These projects of mine were all cog-
nate. The telegraph would free ns
from dependence on the enemies of the
l'nion by lines in our own possession.
The coal mines of Saghalien were al-
most a necessity of our commerce with
China, Japan, and the Corea. And onr
acquisitions in Alaska wonld offer a
combined foree of Americans amnd Kus-
sians ggainst & war with England,
which then seemed imminent. Collins
and Sibley asked not only for a right
of way through Alaska, but for land
grauts {or the lines and stations, all of
which were freely discussed by me and
Kussian oflicials in a privato and per-
sonnl way. 1 found the resources of
Alaska to be bevond price in minerals,
and fisheries, and forests, and furs, and
commercial promise I wrote to Gov,
John A. Andrew, of Massaclinsetts, auid
other distinguished citizens and eapi-
tal sts wbout these projects. A com-
pany was formed in San Franeiseo, and
I was engaged to contract with the Rus-
s an Fur Company for a transfer of its
chartered rights to the Americans.

Everything was favorable, when Sew-

ard opened up hus unfortunate Perkins,

cla'm and completely disgusted the
Russian autoerat and Gortchakoff with
American projects, The Saghalien en-
terprise was eut short. The telegraph
line was refused the “rebate™ and
dropped out, notwithstanding Collins,
Sibley, and I did all we could to have
the terms confirmed which had been
made h_\' the Minister of T lﬂ_-;ru!-l;u,
Connt 1 olstod.

still, the advantages of the transfer
of Alaska were so apparent that, having
sounded the Russinn anthormties, I had
formal meetings with the Kussian Fur
Company, and the terms were all
pgreed upon, When the news came that
Alaska was purchased outright by the
United States, Sewnrd sent me a treaty
upon “trade warks,” which 1 signed
and delivered; but he negotiated the
Alaska purchase, for which he had no
more reason to claim credit than for
Jofferson's acquisition of l.ouisiana.
[ here was no American so odions to
the Hnssians as Seward, and I had
worked np the project and cultured the
tree until the fruit ripe and fell,
Ly the necessity of the oase, into his
basket,.— ¢, M Clay, in New York
Sun.
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Plenty of Small Fruit,

Have a small fruit pateh, have it con-
venient to the house, Setin long rows
%0 that !'.o':l!'l}' if not gnite all the work
of cultivating and keeping the soil
mellow and the weeds down can be
done with the horse and eultivator.
(nive good rich soil so that the best re-
sults can be secured, Ghave plenty of
room to grow, and yet leave lrlt'ul_\-‘ of
room to go between the rows at any
time to gather the fruit.  Select stand-
ard varieties, those that you Kknow
either by vour own experience, or hy
thiat of others will do well in your sec-
tion,

Flow the soil thoronghly, and put in
a8 good u condition as possible before
planting. De careful to keep the roots
of the plants moist; this is important.
It will nearly always pay to have a
pail of water convenient, and dip the
roots of the plants into it before setting
in the gronnd. . Take pains to see that
the soil is filled in carecully about the
roots after flling up. I find it a good
plan to press the soil firmly down npon
thie roolts,

Select such varieties as will furnish
A of fruit all summer
and fall.  This can readily be done by
having early and late, or still better,
early, medimm and late varieties of all
kind4, commencing with strawber
ries, gooseberries, currants, raspbe: ries
bluekberries, and grapes.  1f you will

| plunt one row, each one hundred feet

long of two or three varieties of each
of them, w ¥ give proper attention and
enltivation, this will farnish vou with
an abundant supply for your family,
and will keep up a supply from the
enrliost nntil late in the fall. During
the first year, I find it a good plan to
apply n muleh around the stems, not
later thon the Inst of May.,

Sutficient enltivation should be given
to receive a good growth. Keep the
weeds Jdown and the soil mellow. Get
n few of the newer sorts in order to test
their value, &iive the same soil and
cultivation that yon give the others, so
that a fair comparison ean be made, 1
consider no part of the farm more
profitable than the small frait patoh,
and n good supply ean be seoured with

A third |

back during the summer, a pateh will
last sever m without resetting,
By following this plan there is no rea-
son why every farmer should not be
supplied with an abundance of smakl
{ fruit of all kinds during the summer
and fall, if he is willing to take a little
puins to secure a start.—1'e Kacine
AgriculNurist,

“Shammy"™ Skin.

There is very little, if any, real
champis skin sold

French and English goods. It is said
chamois pelts imported here for at
| least & decade, for the simple reason
that the chamois have become so scarce
| that & snccessful chumois hunt is of
rare occnrrence. The animal, which
inhabited the Alpine regions of Central
| Europe, freqnents the wildest and most
inaccessible peaks and ravines of its
mountain home. The sport of the
| chamois hunt was at one time a very

popular one, and expeditions to the |

animal’s browsing places were in the
{ past freguently organized, and the few
| animals that existed between the snow
line and the glacier line of the Alps
were so thinned out by these hunting
[ parties that they are now very rave,
In the entire year the total number of
chamois killed by the hunters was mine
[ hundred and eighteen, and if the trade
[ depended npoun the chamois for the
commercial “shammy” skin there wonld
not have been enough skins thrown on
[ the market in that vear to give each
importing honse in this country a half
skin. Time was when the chamois
skin of the trade was genuine,
but the searcity of the animal and
the rapidly growing demand for the ar-
ticle necessitated a substitute, and tlus
was found in the skin of the common
sheep, which now maos junerades under
the appearance and name of the orig-
inal artiele. All the chamois skins
that are brought to this country come
from France or from England. Up to
within a few vears ago the entire trade
in this country was furnished from
Lugland, the skins coming from the
backs of hll(-rp that were raised and

| grazed on English pusture lands. ‘| here

18 little difference 1o the value of the
Freneh and English chamois, both
answeripg the purpose for which they
are purthased equally well.  The ouly
real difference—and it is a difference
in which the I'rench lose their claim
for the h!l]*n'!'l-l!'iTl\' of their gna:nl- over

the LEnghsh goods—is that, on ac-
count of the peenliar property of a cer-

[ tain 'sh oil with which they prepare

their skins, the Freonch chamois, in-
stead of dryving hard and stifl-like
parchment, dries as soft as before it is
put in water. The nglish chamols is
prepared in oil and lime, and is bleached
to uny desived shade. The best quality
of goods comes from the backs of the
voung animals. After the wool has
wen removed the skins are shaved
down to the required thickness, which
is regulated by the purposes for which
the skin is to be used. After 1t has
been tanned it is put into a preparation
of oil and lime, softened, and then
bleached to the desired shade. 1t is
then dried and -«il“tl‘tl. ;It'-'tll‘-“llf.! to the
gizes of the skins, and tied up in bun-
dles called by the trade “kips.” and is
ready to be thrown on the market and

sold as genuine chamois skin. —Hoston |

Cullivator,

How Racing |lr-ll‘u}'n"| the Collins Line.
Anxious to reap the golden fruits de-
rived from the carrving of the muils,
and to also show to the world that the
United States was as well able to build
and organize a tleet of swift steamers
as Great Britain, Mr, E. K. Collins
launched his company, the end of wiach
was such a tragic one, He was to re-
celve a subs dy of s10,200 per vovage
to home-built steamers carrving the
muails of the United States to and from
Europe, and he bLegan nobly by con-
structing four magnificent steamers
the Arctic, the Baltic, the Atlantic,
and the Paciie, These vessels were
built of live oak. planked with viteh
pine, the hull being extremely solid,
and divided into compartments so that,
in the opinton of their builders, thev
were all bhut [':'nnf aeainst being sunk
by a collision or by tonclhing the

|

| to the Pacifie,

|
i

no more tronble than a crop of corn or |

potatoes,

gronnd, These steamers legan to
carry the mails and passengers in
150y, and very scon Congress raised
Mr, Colling’ subsidy to s43,000 per voy-
age, and fixing the minimnm at 855, -
GO per annnm.  The Collins steamers,
superbly furnished, performed such
runs acrogs the Atlantic as had never
before been made; and on one of them
the Arctie, after doing the vovage from
wesat to east in o little over nine days,
wiig proudly christened by our -
raling countrymen “the clipper of the
AMas! the sad end came only

The ¢ iptamns took to racing,
atd there was no personal management
to stop them. On the 21st of Septem-
ber, 1854, “the chipper of the seas” left
Liverpool for New York with 234 pass-
envers and a crew of 1140, nearly all of
them Americans. \When within sixty
miles of Cape Bace the Aretie collided
with the French steamer Vesta; but
deeming his ship not much injured, the
American t':'lptum made for the Cu!-e-,
and before he bhad got far the water
rushed in, and almost immediately the
splendid steamer was engulfed in the
waves. Only tonrteen passengers were

NEAN.

Lo so0n.

savea, and awong those who perished |

were the wife, and daughter of
poor Mr. Collins, Sixteen months later
cume the still more appalling disaster
She gquitted l.llt-l'[u'uf
on the 2id qf January, 185¢, with forty-
five passengers, n crew of 141 persons,
the mails and a eargo insured for over
F2,000,000, ‘L he Pacific was timed to
reach New York the 2d of February,
bt she never reached that port, nor
any port on ecarth, I'hie loas sealad the
doom of the Collins Line.— Boston
Herald,
He Wenl by the Ruoles,

*T wish vou wouldn't grin at me in
that idiotie way, Mr. Lightwaist; you
muke me nervons,”

“Can't belp it—my ‘Hand-book on
High-toned FEtignette' says you must
wear a pleasant smile during the pauses
in conversation, and I"m wearing one,
that's all. " —Puck.

Tus

son,

curious observation has been

; They come into bearing in o | made that the cinchona trees growing
short time after setting ont, and if prop- |

in the hot-houses of Europe develop no

erly pruned in the winter, and pinched Iquiuinu in their bhark.

in this country, |

though there are no imitations made |

here on account of the cheapness of the | It is reported that he is to be married

that there have not been a dozen of |

| queen, the only «

! vain do I stand like

| bowie-knife,” promptly

' yeetive, and irritates, not converts,

LOVE AND MATRIMONY. |

Col. Pat Donan Indignantly Deales that He |
Is Guing 1o Join the Ranks of the Ben-
ediots.

Editar New Orleans Tinbs,

In your usually reliable (beware that |
the printer does not henceforth put an
“¢" after the “i" in that word) paper of
recent date, I find this pcrqiuphin-
startler, condensing & whole earthquake
into ten lines:

* *Col. P. Donan, of Dakota, will pass

through here in a short time to Mexico,

before long to a voung Mexican girl, the
daughter o the Governor of one of the
Mexican states, and the owner of one
of the richest and most famous of the
old Spanish silver mines—a young girl,
beantiful, m'vmu{lliuiu d, and rich as a
aughter and the only
child of one of the richest men in Mex-
ico—speaking three languages Huently,
with a wvoice like a nightingale, and
singing divinely,"”
Solam to be married, am I? Yon
are going to marry me off, are vou?
How kind of vou to do for me what |

| never could do for myself, | had begun

to think perhaps it was time. From
my reoserved sent on top of u barbed
wire-fence, 1 have been watching the
procession a good while. Day after day,
aud week alter week, until the weeks
buve lengthened into months, and the
months into vears, 1 have looked on at
humanity's strange wedding march. It
is the old, old story, Leaf by leaf the
roses fall. Yelp by velp voung cherulys
bawl. One by one the ghosts cross the
river, two by two are paddled o'er, and
the white-robed angel boatmen bear
them to the blissful shore. ‘The trap
springs and another wvietim is canght,
L he ministerial lariat 12 thrown, and
another hapless bumpkin is writhing
and dancing in the airy nothinguness of
honeymoonatic—and the honevmoon is
made of the greenest of green clicese,
One by one I have seen my boonest
SOMPALIONS PAss, over passing,away to
that dread bourne from whence no voy-
ager returns, save throngh a divorce
suit, or the expense of a first-class
funeral. Atpresent rates, the jeremind
of the last dog-fennel blossoms of sum-
mer will soon be mine: “All my bloom-
ing ussociates are faded and gone™ to
li—appiness of the connnbialistic tyvpe.
A few years since a noble band of Laud-
some and high-aspiring friends stood
aroumd fresh, bright, verdant
voung plants.

The matrimonial simoon has swept
over the plain, and where are they now?
Smitten, blasted, cut down like the
grass of the tieldl, which to-day is, and
to-morrow is—mude into hay to fead a
donkev or line goose nests, TIaded,
withered, dry enough for pea-sticks.
Alas! alas ! what has got into the youth
of the land? Cauglt ||_\ N gigerie, seo
how they wriggle. In vamm have [
(."H_mhtllluh-ll and warned them. In
a he-Niobe, 1[1‘.]!’,
with  ontstretched  arms, implore
them to halt and consider their lutter
end, The tinkle of a p'ano or guitar,
or the rippling tee-hee of maidenly mer-
rimeut, comes floating on the perfumed
air, and the admonitory roar of a
friendiy Niagara would unheard.
Heedlessly, scorning in-
struction, onward they are rushing,
surging and pushing down to destrue-
tion, or to matrimony, which too often
amonnts to about the The
voung, the brave, the gav, the grave,
the ugly, the pretty, the silly, the
witty, the Dbrilliant, the stapd, all
kneel to Cuapid, all seem resistlessly
bound to travel the broad, gudgeon-
bealen lmfh that leads to bLeatitie
moonshine, white kids and neckties,
orange blossoms, altars snd muambling
parsons, to ving-clud ecottages up four
I"'ir"‘ of stairs, grocers bills,
|ii|_‘- s, soddden Inscuits, .~|U3I coflee, ‘wt'il_‘f
hats, patehed elbows, faded cidicoes,
dradgery, squalls, and variegated un-
plensantness. Poor wretehes! Infat-
nated double-uppers! Heaven help
them ' Evervbody savs 1 onght to
have been one of them, ought to have
joined the missing-lhalf-husters, onght
to have been a lenediet, or a Malediet,
long ago. And I snppose I ought—
but 1 huve not. You have bronght me
nearer to it than I ever was before,

Married! To be married! Amd with-
out any of the tangled and troublous
prelimmaries. What infinite and diver-
sifled tribulations you have spared me
by transporting me in fary-privee-or-
|iri1l""‘ﬂ fashion to the alleged t‘l_\'e-l'.illl.
of marriage, without any weary wander-
ing in the labyrinthine mazes of court-
slup, or any perilons egg-shell naviga-
tion of the proverbially dammed eunr-
rent of true love wineh, from the lace-
eap and ruffled what-is<it period of
creation’s history until now, never did
rian smooth.  The wide world over, its
shallow, bubbling channel has been
strewn with rocks and quicksands, cata-
racts, whirlpools, eddies, and sand-
bars. In every land and clime since
Jehovali took that crooked bone from
our great-great-grandpa’s chiloroformed
side, by which lis Yirst sleep lwocame
his last repose, the story has been the
same, Obstacles, trials, anxiet es, mad-

e

needlessly,

Sale,

wash

| dening jealousies, doubts, and misuu-

derstandings beset the lovelorn, court-
ing ninny's way. A stern old daddy’s
number fourteen stoga boot, with b'g
brass-headed nails in the toe, o vixen-
ish prospective mother-in-law, a mis- |
earried note or package of tally, a
cerushed bouguet, a look, a wank, a
word, anvthing, evervthing suflicos,
has for sixty cenfuries sufficed, to
wring lovers' and wocers’ souls with
red-hot dentists’ tweezers of agony It
is the doom of the whole spoony race,

Tax Judge, the Sheriff, the Coroner
and the Chief of Police of Hed Guleh
were engaged in playing poker.  The
pot was pretty large, and considerable
excitement was manifested in the ont.
come, The Judge “called” the Shoriff,
who casunally remarked: *1 hold four
aces.  What do von hold?™  “I hold a
returned the |
Judge, as he perceived a fifth ace in Lis |
own hand. “And I bhold a six-shooter!™ |
exclaimed the Chiel of Police, as he |
realized that he was not destitute of

| aoes himself. After an interval of about |

five minutes, the Coroner erawled out
from under the table, saying: *“I hold
an inquest, and I goess that takes the

{ pot."—Chicago Rambler,

A Lovisa friend’s rebuke sinks into
the heart and convinces the judgment;
an enemy’s or a stranger's rebuke is in-

HUMO
Tue color of a sick dog-—a purp ill.
A roniceEMax's lot is often an acher,

Wire—*What's the news, Henry?"
Husband—* War is going on in Greecs "
Wife—“0Oh, lard!"—Newman Inle-
pendent,

Sairi —Ha, Jones! Suppose we go
a-fishing? Jones—Can't do it, my boy.”
Smith—Why not? Jones—I swore off
liquor the first of the year.—Boston
Courier,

It is said that shingles may be made
fire-proof, but you cannot convince the
nmah bov who has had experience that
a shingle is not frequently red-hot.
Lowell Citicen.

Wiuex o coil of lead pipe in front of
s hardware store begins to wiggle and
stick out its forked tongue a Dakota
man knows it is time to swear ofll
Estelline Bell,

“Do your not see on every side evi-
dences of the new art of making home
attractive ?” asks an exchange. Were-
gret to say that we do not.  We board,

New York Graphic.

Tue man who makes two blades of
grass grow where only one grew befora
15 0 henefaetor to his species. and the
womun who will get along with « nly
one bounet where two were neasded be-
fore is an ornament to ber sex.—Fall
River Advance,

“How A1E vou getting along with
that red-headed wife of yours?” asked
Gilhooly of an intimate friend. “My
wife gives me a heap of tronble. After
we have a row and just get through
having a monkey and parrot time of it,
she doesn’t give me any peace or quiet,
until we have started a fresh foss " —
Texras Siftings.

It is said that Cueen Victoria re-
quested the 'rince of Wales to edit the
life of John Brown, but that the Prince
positively refused. The Queen was
much grieved, and, in conversation
with a prominent gentleman, said:
“Yes, Hi ham 'art. Hi thought ‘a
would do imself the honor of hediting
such a work, but Hi was mistaken.
Halas! the 'ead is not cold until the
noble body is forgotten. Hi wonld get
somebody helse to bedit it, but Hi
don't want to pay out hany money.
Halas ! —Arkansaw Traveler.

Tur old gentleman was intently
studving a letter he had just received
from his lawyer, hanging fire on the
words suum cuique, which the legal
wight had carelessly shelled out. See-
ing Lis son enter, he exclaimed: “See
here, Billy, you're a latin scholar,
what do these words mean?” pointing
to the aforesaid snum cuiyne. *Mean ?”
replied Billy: “Whv, I should think
vou could flush that sentence, even
if it isn’t spelled aceording to Hoyle.
Sue 'em (uick, is what the counselor
meant to say, bnt he's o little erratic
in his orthography.”— Yonkers (7a-
2efle.

A MmN in last year's clothes was seat-
ed at a table in the reporters’ room
writing. It was costing him great ef-
fort, apparently, for his tongne was
sticking out abont four inches and he
shoved the pen along ans if it were a
plow, “\\“fm is that ?" whispered the
city editor to one of the bovs, who had
been coaching the visitor. “Anarchist,”
replied the reporter, with a warning
shake of the head. “The devil! How
do you know ?” gasped the city editor,
“Saw his writing, Spells God” with a
little g," and the reporter slipped out,
— Waghington Critic.

THE LADIES' MAN,
He'a handsoue, polite,
Unapproschabile guite
It vloganee, gracefulness, style:
In u wand, debonnir
Al milinired by the fafr
Whoke henrts ‘tid his aim to beguile
Hao's nttontive to Jane,
Aud he flirta with Elnine,
And he murmuors soft nothioge to Fan
While his mustache o twirls
But boware of him. girls
For ho isn't a marrying man,
Ho can sing in doot
With Janet or Romotto,
And thie wight plauo ¢an play;
And delightf ] L]
Iirougia n Wwie afternoon
With Belly while plaving eroquet
Ho's vxpu r ARALON
invied by mnidens and dames,
A win'te thirough the germcan he can
Xost gracofally whirls,
But beware of him. virls,

For ho fsn't a warryin
ik Coureer

man

How They Ger Confused in Washington

Col. Smith was the guest of Con-
gressman Belford, in Washington, and
was returning to his hotel late one
night when he lost his way. While
browsing abont in an aimless, inane
sort of a manner, he encountered a po-
liceman.

“"Neuse me, myv frien’,” said Col
Smith, “but can von tell me which izee
opposite side o' ze street 2"

“Why,” explained the policeman, “it's
over there—the other side.”

“Zat's what I thought,” said Col
Smith, “but while I was walking over
there a few minutes ‘go, | asked a man
an' he told me zis wazzee opp'site side!”
—Eii Perkins, g

A Voleaniec Region in the Atlantie,

Recent observations indicate the ex-
istence of a submarine voleanic crater
between the Canary Islands and the
coast of Portugal. From a cable-lay-
ing steamer, in latitude 39 degrees 25
minutes north, longitude 9 degrees 54
minutes west, the water was found to
measure 1,300 fathoms nunder the bow
and 800 fathoms under the stern, show-
ing the ship to be over the edge of a
deep depression in"the ocean bottom
An English geologist, Mr, T. Mellard
Reade, remarks that great irregulari-
ties are found in the bed of the sea off
Lisbon, due, probably, to a submarine
chain of mountains.

Why He Couldn*t See It

“I think the streets are in a fearfnl
condition.”

“lo yon mean dirty ?”

“Cartainly. Any man can see that.”

“I don’t know about that. There isa
man in our neighborhood who can't
soo it"

“Yon mean that he is blind #"

“No; he is the street-cleaning con-
tractor.” —Philadelphia Call.

Litrie is known of the effect of
solar eclipses on our atmosphere. To
add to our knowledge, Norwegian sea-
men happening to ﬁfo in favorable lo-
calities have been requested to make
barometrie and thermometric observa-

| tions during the total eclipse of August

20 next,




